
The It!tary0fj(hg Leif, 

Armes,armes,fword,fire, corruption in the place, 
Fairelufticer,why hall thou let her fcape? * 

f </^.Blefle thy fine wits. 

^Cf«r.O pitty fir, where is the patience now. 

That you fo oft hauc boaftcd to rctaine. 

Edg. My teares begin to take his part fo much, 

They’l marre my countcrfeting. 

Le/ir.Thc little dogs and all, 

Trey, 'Blanch, and Sweet-hart they barke at me. 

Edg.Tem will throw his head at thcm,auant you curs. 

Be thy mouth,or blacke or white, tooth that poifons if it bite, 
Maftiue,Gray-hound,Mungrel,Grim-hound,orSpaniell,Brach 
orHim, Bobtailctikc, or Trundle-tailc, Tew will make them 
weepe and waile. For with throwing thus my head, dogs Icapc 
the hatch, and all are fled,loudla doodla, come march to wakes, 
and faires.apd market townes,poorc Tam thy home is dry* 
Z>e4r.Then let them anotomizc Regan , what breeds about 
her, 

Hart is there any caufe in nature that makes this hardnelTe ; 

You fir, I entertaine you for one of my hundred, 

Onely I do not Kke the fafhion of your garment ; you! fay 
They are Perfian attire,but let them be changed. 

.Now good my Lord lie here a while. 

Lerfr.Makc no noife,make no noife, draw the Curtaines, fo, 
fojfojWee’l go to fupper in the merning,fo,fo,fo* 

Enter Gloeefier, 

C/a 7 ?.Comc hither fricnd.where is the King my mafter ? 
Kent.Hete fir.but trouble him not,his wits arc gone. 
C/i^.Good-friend,! prethce take him in thy armes, 

I haue ore-heard a plot of death vpon him. 

There i* a Litter ready,lay him in it,and diiue towsrds DatteTf 
friend. 

Where thou fhak meete both welcome and prote^ion j take vp 
thy mafter. 

If thou ftiouldft dally halfe anhoure,his life with thine. 

And all that offer to defend bim,ft 4 nd in affured Ioffe, 


Exit, 


The Hiliery ef King Leer. 

Take vp to keepe,ahd follow me that will to fomc prouifion 
Giuc thee quicke conduft. 

ICwf.Opptcffed nature fleepes, 

Tl,u reft might yet hauc balmcd thy broken finewes. 

Which if conucnience will not allow.ftand m hard , 

oTme helpe to beare thy Mafter.thou muft not flay behindj 
6/W?.Comc, come, away. . 

When we our betters fee bearing our woes. 

We Srfely thmke our miferiesKjur foes. 

Who alone fuffcrs.mofti’ihminde, , , , 

Leaning free things and happy flmwes hehinde. 

But then the minde much fuffcrance doth or^skip. 

When oriefe hath mates, and bearing fellowfhip * 

HechildedasIfathcrd.Tflwaway, 

Marke the high noifcs.and thy felfc bewray , 

When falfe opinion, whbfe wrong thoughts dchle thee, 

In thy iuftproofc repeals and reconciles thee, 

What will hap mote to night,fafe fcape the King, 

LurkCjlurke, 

Enter Cornwall, 'Rjegan,Coneritl,and Xafiard. 

Corn.V o&c fpecdily to my Lord your husband ,ihcw him this 
Letter, 

The army of franceii landed,feeke out the villainc Clocefier. 
j?f^4«,Hang him inftantly. 

Gw.Plucke out his eyes. 

Corw.Lcaue him to my difplcafure, Edmund keepe you our li- 
fter company .The rcuengc we arc bound to take vpon your trai- 
tcrous father, are not fit for your beholding, aduife the Duke 
where you arc going to amoft fcftuant preparation, wee arc 
bound to the like. 

Ourpoftemallbcfwiftand intelligence betwixt vs j 
Farwelldeate fifter,farwellmy Lordof Gloeefier, 

How now.wh^es the I^ug ? 

G 3 Enter 
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